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17 1s neceſſary the Reader ſhould know the Occa- 
ov of the following Copy of Verſes : and tho 
hey are but a Trifle, yet Trifles themſelves are 
more, or leſs agreeable, as they are more, or 
leſs underſtood. 
| A. ſelett Company of Friends were talking o- 
der a free Glaſs, with the Gentleman to whom the Letter is 
addreſs d, of ſome Plans of Painting, which be was ſuppoſed 
to have dꝭ ſgn d. The Author of the Poem was the only Per- 
ſon who was not let into the Secret, and could not tell whether 
the Schemes were real, or imagjnary ; which gave him an Oppor- 
tunity of asking the Queſtion in the manner he has done. In- | 
deed it is to be hoped, for the World's Sake, and the Honour 
of our Country, that his excellent Genius 1s forming ſomething 
not unhke what is hinted at in theſe Lines, ſomething that may 
| 


(if poſſible) exceed that Maſter-Piece of the ſame Hand at 
Greenwich. 


Ie Stile of the Poem is partly Epiſtolary, and partly Nar— 


2 A 0 a o . 
rative. As to the Fiction, or Fable, if it wants thoſe Crna- | 
ments which are to be ſeen in Mr. Popxz's Lodona, and 
5 x 7 Dr. | 
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Dr GarTH's C laremont, the Reader may know it was 5 de- 
id to want them. They are perfect in their Kinds, and full 


of the Ovidian Turn and as the Copy of a Copy by a good Hand 
is but a weak Braut % ſo an Imitation of an Imitation makes 
but an id:;fferent Piece in Poetry. 

The Public may take it, as it is the Produce of a Morn- 
ine Amuſement, defign'd to pleaſe a few Friends, and offend 
no Body. However 1 don't queſtion but a Critical Remarker 
will find Blaſphemy m it, a Fop Obſcenity, and a Bigot 
Atheiſm, that bemg the Fate of the moſt innocent Writings in 


theſe Days of Cenſure, E my, and {znorance. 
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Mr. THORNHILL in Covent-Garden 
Ani 12 ig: #73 al 0! 
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The lively Trout of thy boundleſs 
Thought? | 7 Oat ven W 
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| W hat Heroes riſe majeſtical from Death, BE yp 
And in thy Canvas draw 1 ad off | 
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Deſtin'd the Wonder of our Sons to raiſe, | 
And pay Thee with an After-Life of Praiſe? 
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Are yet the crude Materials but deſi end. 1 3 
Like the rough Model of a Poets Mind. 
Where Fancy plays at large, all looſely ihe | 
A lovely Wanton, proudly Incorrect? 
, B 


Which proves that Modern RO 1E ceanſcendl the Old. 
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Or are the ſpeaking Lines more finely drawn, 
Like the freſh Streaks that uſher in the Dawn, 
Which, various broke, in gay Diſorder run, 
Eſſays of Day, and Promiſe of the Sun? 


If yet begun, Proceed, and charm our Eyes; 
Say to the Painter's new Creation Riſe. . 
Knock at the Tomb, bid Death give back her Prey, 
Reſtore the vaniſh'd Shades to brighter Day; 

And cloath them with a finer, laſting Clay. 


— r — 


While this impatient we expect from you, 
Hear, THORNHIIIL, what the Siſter-Muſe can do: 


The Siſter- Muſe, plac d high in Air ſerene, 5 


Of Wonders ſings, and HA ps TEA D is the Scene. 


What tho no fabl'd Deities are found 
To raiſe the Song, and conſecrate the Ground; 


No Nymphs transform d, as they in Water ſtray, 


Still in the Stream the ſlippery Sex betray;  - 
No Dryades in Trees inclos'd now ſhoot, x 
Coy barren Virgins once, in lovely Fruit: 

Yet if the conſcious Prieſt may Credit gain, T9; 
(And who believes the Man of God can keign 3 
Here a new Tale of Miracles is tal 
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Who was at once a Virgin, Saint, and Nun; 


No dark Confeffions in the: ſecret Place, 


Conſtant to Heav'n, it's Dictates She obey'd, 


The Tyrant, Pain, nor ſooth the Feind, Diſeaſe. 


The lving Luſtre of her Eyes decay d, 


43] 


A Braury livd, (Fame ſays there was but One} | 


Her Forehead ſhone with a Celeſtial Grace, 
And Love and Meekneſs dwelt upon her Face; 


Her ſparkling Eyes a liquid Fire diſplay d 
That ſhot a trembling Glory while She pray d: | 
W here-eer She mov'd, the gath' ring Crowd amaz'd | 
Flew to her Preſence, and with Tranſport gaz d. | 


The Sons of Mirth (tho Toaſting was unknown) 
Drank to her Health, and pin'd away their own; 


The Laymen ſighing own'd their am'rous Pain, 
And the Prieſt ogl'd at the Maſs in vain: 


Nor holy Viſits turn'd her Soul from Grace; ; 
And ſcorn d the cas that her Beauty made. 


But ah! nor Charms, nor Pier can pleaſe | 


Go worſhip Heav'n, lift up the ſpotleſs Hand, 

Kneel on the Ground, or at the Altar ſtand; 3 
Yet while you worlhip, Fate her Prey Thall crave, I 
And my Thee from the He to the e Give, — | 


1 far d 8 FOE . for while ſhe pray 'd, 


On 


[4 ] 
On her cold Cheek the Dew of Sickneſs hung, 


And Heav'n half- nam'd dy'd faltring on her. Tongue. 
The Prieſt amaz'd cut ſhort th unfiniſſ d Pray ET 


Leading his Flock to help the ſinking Fair; 


Such are the Pow' rs of Beauty in Deſpair ! 
The Lecche's Art is tryd, but try'd in vain, 


No Skill can mitigate. the ſtubborn Pain. 
Obſtructions ſeize thoſe noble Parts, that amide. 


The juſt Secretions of the limpid Tide: 


W hether the N erves forgot their wonted Play, 

Or Sand or Mucus choak d the wat 'ry Way, 

It may concern the learned Tribe to ſhow;...._... 
We wave the Cauſe, and only ſpeak the 3 

Few know the Secrets of that World below al 
Some try the Force of pungent Juices, ſome | Ad 207 
The Diuretic Salt, and healing Gum be At 2025 
Nor Gum, NOT Salt „ nor Juice Relief procurd by © 
For Saints alone by Miracles are cur'd. 


Thus _—_ fon, by. a holy Viſion aa. Jag . a0 3 
The fainting Nymph to Hampſtead | Hull 1s nen. GE) 


For fo a Voice had ſaid —To Hampſtead 6 


The Springs ſhall open, and the Waters flu. cle 190 
Behold her kneeling on the hilly, Height! 
See Crowds of * gazing at the Sight! 
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When now, as from a leaden Conduit bord, 

The ſilver Torrent thro' the Channels roard ; 

The Saint ſprings up with ſudden Strength ſupply'd, 
And thus She conſecrates the healing Tide. 


When theſe bleſt Particles are loſt in Earth, 
© Their Pow'rs ſhall give a wond'rous Fountain Birth: 
As here the porous Subſtance was unſeal'd, 
© The Fluid active, and the Veſſels heal'd; 
* So ſhall this Spring thoſe noble Virtues ſhare, 
And give new Life to the decaying Fair. 
* *Pica, fad Foe to Beauty, that invades 
The blooming Luſtre of maturing Maids, 
© That turns the Roſy Bluſhes of Fifteen 
© To livid Paleneſs, or autumnal Green; 5 
W hile ſafe the Youth the blunted Eye-darts view, 
© Girt with the Circle of forbidding Blut: 
© Pica by this ſhall fly, freſh Beauties riſe, 
© New-arm the Forehead, and repoint the Eyes: ; 
Then ſafe the Mail ſhall on the Herbage roam, 
© Return, and find unrobb d his ſhelly Dome : _ 
No more the ſurly Smoaker ſhall complain, 7 
Of Tubes reſervd for future Uſe in vain. 
Thou too, Proud Coal, uncoveted ſhalt riſe, 
Nor ſhall thy faſcil Blackneſs tempt our Eyes: 
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* The Green Sickneſs. f Such Traſh as young Ladies uſually eat in this Diftemper. 
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© The knitting Berry, and the hard'ning Rind, 
shall yield to Pleaſures of a nobler Kind. 


She ſpoke The conſcious Prieſt her Words enroll, 
And left for future Poets to be told. 
Hence came, in pious Days, the Pilgrim Train, 
To pay their Vows, and mitigate their Pain: 
But ah! few Footſteps now of Saints are ſeen, 
Proac on the Well, or preſſing on the Green. 
So ſure from Age to Age we fall from Grace! 
And HAMYSTEBAD long has wore another Face. 


Thus, THORNHILI, unambitious of the Bays, 

Lowly I ſing in legendary Lays; — 
Pleasd with my ſelf, if not diſpleaſing Vou, 
Till Fortune ſhall our ſocial Nights renew. = 
Then nobler Themes, and Subjects more ſublime, 
Shall raiſe our Spirits, and improve our Time; 
While Fancy sketches out in Tragib Scenes, n 
Deſpairing Tyrumtr, or Furſalen Queens: L916) nodT +2 
And mutual Judgment teaches us to khnů- , 
Where Rags ſhould threatens; and where Pay flow. - 
Happy, if * He our freet Hours engage, 
Who trembI'd not a H OMAR ſacted 3 dp noc! 
Unfiniſſid Wotk! fongen'rous CHL OUs wine 1074 
Damping with Buff neſs the Ni Fires: : 
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LE 
While unreſtor d by his tranſplanting Skill, 
ULyssEs mourns himſelf an Exile till. 


Nor want we * Him, who with the Soul of GREECE, 
Gave us the laſt E GYBTIAN finiſh'd Piece. 


4 


Such be our Friends, clear Souls, without Diſguiſe, 
Not over Gay, nor too ſeverely Wile; 
So ſhall our Time with eaſy Tenor run, 
Begun at Nine, and pleaſant end at Oye. 
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* Mr. Young. 
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